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In her youth, Mrs. Drayton had been a doll-like,
pink-cheeked, chocolate-box beauty, adored by her
father, a wealthy banker. Soon after she had violated
the family dogmas of smug propriety, her father, then a
widower, who had hankered for a wealthy and, if possible,
a titled son-in-law, had succumbed to an attack of choleric
apoplexy. His three unmarried daughters felt that they
owed a debt of gratitude to their rebellious sistet for
being the cause of their ill-tempered sire's de:nise.
Paul, their despised brother-in-law being deadj the
spinsters were willing to assist Mrs. Drayton and Marie,
provided they showed due gratitude for benefits con-
descendingly conferred. The sisters suggested that mqther
and daughter should come to England in order thai the
aunts might decide whether Marie, whom they had njever
seen, was a fit and proper person to be their companion-
secretary. Marie had begged hard to be left in GrafBurg,
where her father's name alone would have enabled her to
obtain employment, but Mrs. Drayton, who after ffiany
years of exile had a longing for her kith and kin, insisted
upon Marie accompanying her to London.

Marie's schooling had been spasmodic and always
secondary  to her musical training.   For languages,
however, she had a gift, and had assimilated Ge"
French, and Italian without any particular effort,
ton, living in a dream world of his own, had:
child as one of the few persons entitled by ".
enter his private intellectual domain.   By the
daughter knew it, this domain was free from _
passion, for as Drayton's health foiled, he detached |
from lust, and taught Marie that the yearning of 3
woman is the truest source of inspiration.

Stotage to say, for one of her temperament, .up
time she reached England after her fathers
although she was in her nineteenth year,, Marie
particularly interested in sex matters.   She took'
a matter of coarse that she wonld fcave love

